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“Her Sister’
Helps Miss Barrymore to
Be Self-Sacrificing,

mn continuad effort in that direction Miss Ethel Barrymore’ .hna
nown older. For a Christmas gift at tho Hudson Theatre last

night she -gave the audlence something that bore no trace of the
boardin:*achool of * acting—something that seemed to be wearing long!

| dresses for the first time, and.tliat moved without the jerkiness of youth.

Wheﬂl!r Miss Barrymore did this rnr hersol? or whother ““Her Sister’ Aid it.
iior can sAy; ; but nmu!ng -\'om:seye- to lhe
erystal- ng of the odd littls pxm hv Clyin mrm and Cosmo Gardon lennox,
mi . r' actress In ths wﬂch.ln; hour of har‘

. forimie-t

t the noqult s cc\m ng {nte 5'1 own. “The
ul att-taly telepichy  untll we are almost uf-nid to
seomnpany,’ asl now “Her “,ﬂ'vr' hos opened our dyes ‘to crystal-
gazing dntl] we can pi 1 see wiy the dark:man shol A beware of the falr
woman, oapecl«!ly {f &ho Heppens to -mr A black nlz and charges office rates |

Inc.ddnm.llr. yau were rvml'*rh-l ')"

~ for her oonversation,

Women will predably flock to -.»q “Her Sister’’ bccmm-, it shows lh that

their pet addence {5 Oicrely petit lnyceny, and beécatss it give: them two acts of
sclf-sacrilice, which Is more h-\m 21011 to hehiole than to experience. It s adwiys
_ilke that m a ‘‘slater play.” RBlg .~h tor i wiiling to risk E\ FERYTHING for
Little Sister, wha ls pyre hut caroless, -\nl whose one n.\vlon in wiz@s ¥ife ia to
ot Big Sister Into trouble that doe¥n’t beleng to her
But, of ,course, the trouble didn’t start - at onca laxt night. It never does.
Theérs was'one ast of pure joy, in ahich Miss Harryrore played fortune-teller

without vhck ing you out of n wm:la trick of the trada  You saw her put en a
Blenk wl; iapcond-sbzht ornaments, wnd a red, red robe, and then, with merely a
€lanca at 'the orystal, tell a sfly woman wist the emoty- ‘beaded ecrenture -had
already hbrried to tell her

“Tsie, mx the Bond street foriuns teller calip} heraslf, meas in reality Eleanor
Aldarron, and o perfoct Indy, a nR 1o the gentlemanly authors, althougzh her
mother  had heen {dighty enouzh o run away with apother man svhile ho}
hushard was stil! on carth and she herwslf o ofter trying her luck on the stage,

fakie

t uorg w3

tad turned fontuna-teller of the 7
' she was enzaced 1o Marry A young

And now, in the fullness of T
nad strick

Bngilshman with wiom .0 up 81 nequalniance on a tradn,  You,
fixe the young men's relatives wha omnme to ook her over: had yonr doubbs
about Eleanor. It was only Miss ilirrymore who made you helleyve the atthors— |
Aise Barrymors can maie vou belleve anythins—anything that's nice.

S0 your-maw at onee thai VIels wis a gcad 21t as mell as a good faker, |
Ernest Bickley's reiativer wore (nollied to takio the same view, aspeciaily Ernest's |
uncle, who was Mr, Arthur Byron as vou could plainly ses fn gpite of his falss

You ARE
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ELEANOR AS THE FRAUD FORTUNE TELLER.

Ethel Barr)'norc as Eleanor Alderson.;
i Arthur Byron as A rnold Collmgwonh

musiache and his cortistarshed halr, and therefore Lound by all the laws of act-
ing to fall In leve w th Allss I‘nrry«—“lslr-“lf«h “ore you went hack to Your Christ
mas presonts: Ernesc’s mother wis more dlstressed than suspicious and soy falt
“Isis'’ was goiag Lo be ul-«- 1o breag Into tiia family circle without wn—y muchk
trou‘ﬂe. ‘

A ltmful of un¢ )'rrmﬂnh clever actors made the firse act Herld“d!y r,nter-’
talning. First of all Miva Barrymore was older and monre sure 07 herself than ts
usually -the cass with ber on o ficat nights Then thers fvas Fanny Addéson Pitt
fretilng hersoif intp aistate of deliclogas comedy as the fussy old mother. To
add to the Christmias cheer, Misa Louiso Draw surprised everyone with thae clew-
erest work of Yer life as a V'stylish” cockney who gave tone tn the fortune-telling
establishment, while Misa Anita Rothe, in a similar capacity, put on ever mmore
alrs and Imir than Miss Draw. Miss Lugllla Watson waa capital as Mrs, Herrlad,
2 eatly creature with claws In her volce, prho came to have ner fortune toll and
was shown . tha door when she triel to arrange a mecting with a marriel man
tn tho place. Mr. Byrin was as amiable as s was honest, Mr. Charies Hammond
fitted into tha part of Krrest easily, and Miss Desmond Kelly asted the slily
simter with just the right touch of vanity and Irresponsible girlighness,

[ am giving the lirst act more space than the “big acene’’ because it {s worth |
more. : :

The silly sister, of course, nvas rr-ponﬂh!e for the trouble and self-sacrifice
that fsollowed. 'Slhie had becn to America and got herself entangled In a ‘”"""Ft‘
suft as the resule of going from New York to Atlantic City wig('a married man
whose automobile mrd broken down within walking distance Bf a hotel thar had

i Leres
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he Newlyweds By George McManus

B e

L WHAT'S HE L~ :
: OH ' LOVEY TRYNG To Dt:b o ;3;1? T(;‘ECUYE { |
COME. MERE 7 \ fe \ - <
- QUICK AND . / ety .
wHY DEAREST, { ;
o SEE mmus& @ (AN.Y YOU szz 5 e LOOK, :
: HE WANTS DOLLIE HE'S 4ETTING ) /
: Yo SPEAYC( ANGRY AT
s A J . DOLLIE ¢
] ‘/f. . : l', .' it / :
o _/ § ; | /'_' : &
- n . £ 8 ; P o .'
: _____=’D P 9 [ : : ,'.
- i [ g 1 > |
j / b £
..... { on > "M w § ‘ ( mﬁ ¢
' 4LAD, SEE,HE'S | - e
SORRY Now | } ¢ . ‘
LOOK AT i 5e :
HIS LITTLE '
HANDS, HE'S ¢
GOING TO SHAWE | 1 DO HOPE
DOLLIE ! (] 1 we's nor
T GOING 70 -
HAVE A BAD| :
g 2 { TEanR ‘ :
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SYNOPSIS OF PRECEDING C}!APTBRS

lewis Kirkpatrick (nicknamed “Kirk°
is a plucky young American, who, a.randul
in London, embarks on a myeterious en-
terprise that proniises wealth, The exped.-
tion is under the leadership of four peupie:
Westlrook, & famous inventor: Dr. \.‘nn
Zediwilz, m German sclentist: Mra. lHitel »;’
cock, an enormously wealthy—o old lady

Clpt Jackson, a fussy mertinet There
are @lso neéarly 200 inen enxaxed on 1.
The party £0 to & remote spot un the banks
of a South American river, wht-n” A camp
1s pitched, known as ‘‘Felicidad. There
Westbrosk bullds a might ship., the
Fortuna, erected u wheels, and thus
capable of miling on and Kirk falls In
Jave with Westhrook's lovely dauxhter,
Vers. From his tentmates Kirk icarns that
the cxx-o-lmah in prub:xm) a \rv:uv..re bunt,
tor reasons of th'(’ H?:-"k
s secretly trying to make Mr» cheoe
lhcndon l,; That night Kirk calls on Vera.
Westhrook walks home with him  and tells
the young man he. must not call again <n
Vers,

Kom the men, led by Beale, an ‘Aun
lnunn” ‘l,:lk ol—mhutiny. Kirk quiets, Deals

for the time. ~

made things look wers<.
‘had baen printed as Cie phiotograply of the girl nagd#d in tha sult.

The worst came with n highly moral Englishman rwho was engaged (o marry
the rllly bhut stalnless Jane,
it was she wio had been motored into the divorce scandal, 43

{88 Parrymdire shdured the long and Sroutal ‘r«u-mwmlnntlaq ‘admirat oLy,

but the altak on Eliazor wag ko' flerce that {t becamme alimost unbearadble’ and
well-nighi lmpmo.\hl. Ernest shared the generhl suspicion, but his good uncle
stood by Fleanor anl finally proved her Innocent. And of ccurse he got his
reward. The siily siwtes wna “saved’ by Eleanor's appeal to Jane's “Intended,”
who walked off sayving that he bellaved he could trust the sister of a girllike Ler.

And s0 the roav ,um»d quite abruptlyr and very plearzantly for all conocerned '
writh the excoption ¢ Ernest, who had made the mistake of mot Dbelleving In the !
perfect tortuno-ta'lin-: ll.d\' : CHARLES DARNTON.

cause bad. friendssip. Would I be jus-
tified in breaking our engagement, as
I would not want to support a wife
who would not please me by giving
up bad associations.
UNHAPPY HARR\'

You have given up dissipation to
please your flances; she should adhere
to your wishés {n this matter, especially
as she |Is dolnx very! wrong. Talk the
matter over with hen sarfously. Tell
her that her conduct displeasea  you
greatly, and nsk her' {f she wm not for
the nake of your future happiness ﬂn
up these bad asmsociates. If she con-
tinues to attend dancing and.drinkln"
pirties you would be entirely justifs
in bren)dnx tha engagement,, ag aho
would not u@nko a good wife,

Offer to Buy the Ticﬁet

Dcu Betty!

Does She Care for Him ?

. Dest Betty:”'
AM  twenty-saven and: lnfaluxuwd
with a young lady (wo years my
senior whom I loved about fitf-
fesn Years ago when we went {0 achool
tagether, mm: her again a month
" esd a half &go. This young lady is a
grdend of my friend's sister,” so we
u-unu, mpet. and she showed signs
of pertiality 'Coward me. We falled to
each other’ fof about aoweek,

sed & note ‘which was sent to her was
oot m\nna. “Do you think whe cares

"f:'nt (@il AsX her and find e

‘Dene Bettyt
- AM twenty' yaars ol age and am
ouu'edr{o a gitl of the wamé age.
Throdgh® her persiksion I have
given uwp/ um dissfpdtion and am doing
muw uu.! 1 tmagine plessas her,
¥ take Yer to dances, &c., Sui #he ix
dancing ‘c'hxr. ‘and_every opportunity
| she @ots ‘®he wmitends dances WIL'\ )

" Young man 'six years my senlor, I

‘wang to invite him o a Christmas
dinner, \\hlch {8 to bo held ‘at my win-
ter's home and it i5 quite a distance
from New York.' It .Alpa coata ' a con-
siderahle amount of money to_get thero,
1s ft t?u plnéc t0_pay for, Mb tekeot or

aoh, nbt because sha aftends, but be-
‘ at e assoclates she meely. She
SN My m herm to dance and,drink
thm pacple W i am noat
AN he reason ahe. docs this. s i C A,
o their danaing sdility, It the' young

Im l=n=t
). Durnish*
“'- 'M woald Inslate: mp-uu.h“., -:J ot

Fl

”
3""
 naa

Ste had left behind a’ plcture of Blesnor, and this |
1

l
and in orler !o &ave hér si'ster, Bleanor finally n:ud?
!
i

AM novomoen a.nq am going wlt.h a '

h?ﬁ to 'pay for mxm, as I am invtiing.

CHAPTER XV
- {Continued.)

An Uliimatum,
T'RING these rowr‘!lludlng days of
D the Fortuns's making ready thers
occurred another matter that de-
mandn attention. Occasponally in the
{conrse of thelr work questions arose
lthat required a reterence to Capt. Jack-
imon, This was the more necassary as
the captain Kept away and seldom vis-
ited the ship, except In’ after hours
{The disinclination of the crew telrise
and stand at atteution as he 'pdased

ppgnner.

| pounds,

]mu the reason for his keeping aloof.
Now Kirk wae as little in love wih

but he was

and' say ‘‘sir,"” d bring his heels to-
gether—and found no mortification in
the act. Privately he
sllly ‘to make such mountains cf fuss
over trifles, but, as far as he was con-
c¢rned, he made no demur,

A Queer Fancy.

It all led to the extraordinary resuit
of the captain's taking a_fancy to' him.
He grew to llke Kirk's open face,
agreeable voice and his alert, respectful
Hére was his  man-of-war

ideal, and as Kirk was the only one of

DD TS COEIEETEOOOBEIDDD

The Treasure- Hant‘mg Land Ship Is Ready for Its Pertlous Trip
With Kirk as Second Officer, Who Can Now Be Near His Dear Vera.

J0QO00.00000 0000000 0000000000000/0000
~~® : Juckson as with anybody,
’ trea from the vanity of considering him-

Thp Adventurer [s\:lf degraded by obeying his superior's
{orders. He was quite willing to salute,

0.0000000000000000000000

Jhought 1t was’

his !

000000, -n..n

a hundred and eighteen who in the leas’
way satisfled it, the swollen old fellow
warmed to him mightily. It made Kirk
feel a good deal of a hypocrite. But he
was human, too, and he slightly modi-
filed a0me of his first opinions.

He Mttle realized v what it was all
tending. One day as he stood at atten-
tion in front of Jackson's désk the lat-
ter lald his hand on a closely written
st of names with a humorous pretense
of screening them from view,

''No peeking!" he onc.la)med
is o state papo;' L

"fhll

Kirk muled'“:mely He d!d not know

what the jake was, but it
pline to look amused.
*You might happen to aee your own
-

was disci-

Confessnons of a Juggler.

sessed great patience and unlimited powega _of perseverance he would de-:

By Paul Cinquevalli

0 ba a successful juggler It is neceasary (0 possess infinite patlence, Some
I tricks require auch long and continunus practice thit unltss a man pos-

Louis Post-Dispatch.
{our straws piuced on the forchead,
of -prictice before I could do it
with My hats at the same time.
are o

my. ¢

they
tinie yes
ook my eye
Aould be upset.
sxactly where each

Aareg
from the straws for
I know [nustin

of ever being able to perform them,'

says Paul Clnquevalll in the St.

*Take a trick, for example, llke balancing a tall glass on
1t 100Ks cusy enough,
While 1 am balancing the glass I also juggle
1 never, as a matter of fact,
anded to me by my assistant and 1 then set them going, bat the wiole !
fixed on the =iraws unon

but it took me years

mee the huts—
which

the glass is balanced, If 1

4 hundredth part of a second their balance
‘tively where the
nat !s when 1 put out my hand to catch ity

hits are all the time and know

“It took me close on eight vears' practice before I was able to balance two

billlard balls on top of eich olher and

1 started practising It an hour a day as a ruyle.
\ dreamed thnt
rushed downstairs and began to practice with my cus and two bililard ballz,
Abouz five yearas Jater 1 poerformed-the féat

tlew one night I woke up having,
at the fitst ."‘lompl I balanced l‘\ m,

in publle.

thon belance the two on a billlard oue,
,After a couple of years' prac-
1 had performed 1t. [ got up,
and

YFor the éannnn ball \rlq( I first us=sd, a wooden ball welzghing just one

paund,

practising until I.found out how to do it,
17 I didn’t catch the ball on the right place on the back of my neak it
But there ia no chance. of my making a mistake’ *

would kill me.

I caught it on the \\mixs Dlace and was knocked senseless,

but I kept on
Now I use an iron ball welghing sixty

000000 000000000000000000000000L00000000

000 O00000000000000 0000000 00 D00

name,” went on ‘the captain, pompously
Jocular. “Oh, yes—and in a guod place,
I can tell] you I am making up the
1ist of officers, petty ofMocors, and lead-
ing ssamen!"

Kirk's heart gave e« bound. He could
tell by the captain's air that he had
been marked out' for promotion. For
the first tinie he appreciated that Jack-
son's good will might mean substantial
favors. Btrange to say, it iad not oo-
curred ¢ him bdefore that he was a

“You're very good, «ir,’” he sald. ‘1
—I—had no antictpation of this, 1 looked
for nothing better than not being left
behind.”

“Kirkpatrick.” sald the captain sen-
tentiously, ““the man who learns to take

orders I8’ quallfying himself to give
them. When this {s made public I fancy
you will be surprised.’”

" » . ’

You'll Be Surprised.’

*“I'ank you, sir,” sald Kir.

And  very agreeably surprised,”’
added the captain.

Kirk kept thisx wonderful plece of

intelligence to hlsnself. It revived his

drcoping spirits, and consoled hie lonelv.umm« Councdl;
In 'his dreams bo,

and achink heart.
read that fateful list, and searched
for his name with feverish pertinacity.

He hardly knew what to hope for. He HORATIO H. 8, JACKSON,
shrank from setting his ambition tool First Officer,

high, dreading to ddisappoint h!mself. FPRERCOY HAINES

What he wanted, of courfe, was to be Second Officer,

near Veta. To have the privilege of‘ LBEWIS KIRKPATRICK. |
addressing her. - To share, however Kirk got.@io further, *‘Second OfMfocer,
humble, the life of the afterguard.; Lewis Kirkpatrick.' In his whdest
Quartermaster, gunner, boatswaln, | imagining he had nover scarsd so high.
storekeeper—he mn over all the pos-| 1t put him in the caiin—in the aristoo-

sibilitles with an anxlous particularity,
At!length the tmae came for all these
teasing speculations to bBe aast at rest.
One blazing noon. as they were tramp-
ing back to dinner, they were 'diverted
by a great paper poster, six feet by
four, that had made an uhexpected ap-
pearance In front of the hoadquarters

FRORSRERIS

G‘eriie Made Bi

Il Pay the Bills =
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By R. E. Dorsey

RIDE OUT WITH ME 'SAYS GERTIE
AND SAVE YOUR CARFARE BILL.

GRAF TE | OH GRACIOUS - THERE'S

(o) [TRAN

FOR
SWAMPTOWN

N

bt bt
—

T A
N

N

UPON - A HEDGE HOG QUILL

MY TIRE BURST

I'VE NOT A PENNY T0 MY NAME
PLEASE PAY FOR THAT REPAIR

REPAIR _ SHOP ‘

AND YOU MAY GIVE THE COPPER TEN
HE CAUGHT US SPEEDING FAIR

OH DEAR: |

“

SWELL
RUSTIC. .
CANN

LUNCHEON

FEEL SO HUNGRY
YOU CAN BUY SOME 'LUNCHEON HOwW

"GEE WHIZ_ SAYS BILL-OH WELL. | < VED
MY CARFARE  ANY HOW !

SWAMPTOW N
PN ST

|thn!. Here mm‘bt for all to read,
{in big black letters an inoh high. It
{ was instantly surrounded bY| & jostling
otfhmng_ pushing and shovite to. get
ok!.otol!. There was a oconfused hum
| ot voioes, of ejaculations, jeers, pro-
| tewrta, slaps on the back, and growilng
notes of Atsappointment and chlrrin.

Promotion.

Kirk elhowed his way in. It was a
tantalizing and territle moment. He
was in the throes of an Overmastering
excitement.  He dured not ask what'he
hu! been given. He expected every
1nnt.aiu for some one -to tell him, ‘‘Say,
Kirk, you're ome of the quartermas-
ters,’’
the returning faces he sesmed to de-
tect a savage ressntment against him-
self—-envy, anger, ocoptenpt. But per-
haps that waese only fanay. He got
closar and closer. The letters were
swinining before him, obscured by
shoulders and heads. What if his nasme
wWis not there at all?! No, that was tn-

' Orange Frappe.

creditde—had not Jackson uld—?
Ah, here it was!
LIAND-SHIP m‘I'UNA.
MRS, POULTENEY
HITOHOOCK, MR, EARA H. WEST-
BROOK, DR, C. VON ZBD'I'WITZ.
Captain,

racy of the uwrx\m*d-—m him one
of  those glorifiead beings who might
mix on terms of almost equality with
Vera Westhrook, sit by ber sids, spoak
to her without reproach, share bhar
radlant companioaship Kirnk was
with delight. He wesa omly
aroused by the sight of St Aubyn's
thin, screwed-up, ‘Woebegone face,

Second Officer | ;

“Oh ochum,’” he exclatmed, “thay‘vlo
gone and left me out! 1'm not to go
at all, I've got to stay:in this rotten
hole and kick my héels while you fel-
lows mall away!"

Kirk attempted to comfort him, but
there was not much that could be sald,
St Aubyn was pitiably upset. For days
he had fought down his weakness, and
by sheer grit had kept out of the hos-

- -

pital and stuck to work., It had cost
him n..nn) to do ®mo, but there was

I

or whatever 4t was On some’of |

® 0.0,

herolc stuft in the fellow, and he had
.been pustained by the hope of being
taken. He had counted on it with all
of & sick man's stubbornness and irra-

tionality. And now the decrea hadl
gone forth, and he was condemned to
remain dehind!

Kirk was otill trying to -onan the
biow, when Haines came up and tapped
htm on the shoulder.

‘‘Officers an] petty officers are to re-
port st the bdig tent to-night at 8. he
sald in his drawiling, irritating voice,
*to greet the Presence, and kiss hludl
TT-(‘.P' :

—————
CHAPTFR XVIiI,
The Start.

-
-

|

gi
SHIE
fehil

Jolned by the pooks mm_
the ship's waist
The rodl was called.

at, after all, a gigantic folly, & pre-
posterous cungfj»uon doomed ts the
most mortfying of fajiiurs? A few
minutes would show? Theory and hope
‘were now to bear the crucial test ef

I have o report that the ‘roll s
ocalled, oif, nnd that all handa answered
their names.’

‘“Very good, Mr. K!rkpmrl k. Get the
gangway up, and lash {t’

“Very guod, sir”

(To Be Continued.)

HINTS FOR

Corncake...

NI cup féur, 1 ocup mmx’nf*l‘l‘]. 4
mhh-sp}wns sugar, teakpoons
creamn 'artar, 1 teaspoon poda (or

27 of bakillg powder) Mix ingredients
togother, thnen add 1 oup swoel milk,
then 2 tablespoons melted butter. Bake

ln rather hot oven L twenty
minutes. S —

"
-

UICE of four and ;;ra.'i;i rind of two
water to 1;41\\5 A quart, 2
whites of three eggs

arangos,

J sugar,

well beaten,

Coffce Cake.

cups

HREEB-QUARTERS cup butter, 1.2
cup @ugnr, 12 cup molasses, 1.2
cup clefird strong, cold coffee. 2

epexn, 1 cup ralsins (chopped) 2 1-2 cups
four, 1-3 teaspoon each ’ldf clovas,
cassia, allapice and a Httle nutmey, 1

|

scant teaspoon soda, beat the butter.

wncrum.uddwomnr putmonodc

~th

THE HOME.

:nukhu molasses, add next' the spices,
add: the egys one at a' time, beating
hard, then the coffea and 2 cups flour;
sift the 1-2 cup flour over the raisina
a.lnd add last] bake in a moderatsa oven.

Indian Pudding. o
HRHEE pints scalded milk, 28 'oup ot
Inftian meal, 2-3 cup molasses, 2
e buttor aize of an €x5, 1 ten-
bpdun of sall; Mke in tslow oven two
hoturs, 'lrrn5 ‘uncn firat hour and &
half, i

Coffee Fllhng

M mujurponn or mrnnuu'ch, t.wn
add one cup of strong ooffee, and when
hot mgaln stir {n two bedten yolks of
egxs; then take from fire and beat in
one-fourth cup of butter and two ta-
blespoons of wsugar creamed together '
untll very lght. When ocold add one-
nait eup of vrhiwd-—. ﬁ..m.,_,

¢
N n.xd COOk rr-n mlnutul one oup of




